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I may not fuffcr you to vifit Mm, 

The king hath ftraightlie charge^ «•» 

Qu. Thekingf wnic,whofe that ? 

Lteu, 1 crie you rucrcicil meancthe Lord proteftor, 

£>*, The Lord prote& him fromthac Kinglie title: 

Hath he fet bounds betwixt their lout- and me: 

I am their mother.whpjhoiild keepe me from them? 

I am their father, Mother,and will fee them. 

Dueh. Glo. Their aunt I am in law, in louc their mother: 
Then fcare not thcu-lle bcate thy bjatnc. 

And take thy office from thee on my peril!. 

Ltete.l doobcfeech your graces all to pardon me: 

I am bound by oath.I may not do-it. Enter D-Stanbe, 

Stan. Let me but meete you Ladies an houre hence, 

And lie falute) our grace of Yorke,as Mother: 

And rcucrent looker on,oi two faire Quccnes. 

Come Madam,y ou muft go with me to YVcftminfter, 
There to be crowned Richards royali Queene, 

6)tf' O cutmydaceinfundcr,thatray pent heart 
M ay haue fomc fcopc m beate,or clfe found, 

With this dead killing newes. 

Dor . Madame, haue compart, how faves your grace? 
J2*, O Dotfctjfpcake not to me»gct thee hence, 

Death and deftruftion dogge thee at the h celts. 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 

Ifthou wilt outftrip death, go crofle the fcas. 

And hue with Richmond, from the reach of hell* 

Go hie thccdue thee, from this Hau|hter houfc, 

Lead thou incrcafe the number of the dead. 

And make me die the thrall of Margarets cut lfc, 

J^or mothcr,Wife,oQr Englands counted Queene* 

<SV4v. Full of wife cw i$ this your cou flfcll M*«*BI* 
Take »1 1 the fwift aduanrpge of the time, 

You Hull haue letters from me to mv fonne, 

To meet c you on the wayjand welcome you* 

Be not taken tat die, by vn wrfedclay , i '*.><; if • - 
Dneb.Yor. Q ill dif periling windc of mifericj 
O my accused wprabe A th« bed of death* « . 


of Richard the third. 

A Cocatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofc vnauoided eie is niunhtrous. * 

Stan. Come Madam,I in all hafte was fenfc 
<j)ncb. And i in all vnwillingnefTe will go, 

I would to God that the inclufiue verge, 

QfVolden mettall that mart round my browe, 

Were red hottc fteelc to fcare me to the braine, 

Annointed let me be with deadly poifon, 

A nd die, ere men can fay, God fauc the Queene. 

On. Alas poore foule,T enuie not the glorie, 
jofeedc my humer.wifh th-y felfe no harme. 

D'Acb.Gto, Noywhen he that is my husband now, 

Game to me as 1 followed Henries courfe. 

When fcarce the bloud was well wafot from his bands. 

Which iflued from my other angel husband. 

And that dead faint, which then,I weeping followed, 
O.vvhen I fay.l lookton Richards face, ~ ■ t 

This was my wifh,bc thou quoth laccurft. 

For making me fo voungTo olde a widow. 

And when thou wedft,let forrow haunt thy bed. 

And be thy wife,if any be fo.madde, l 
As miferable by the death of thee, 1 A : .. 

As thou haft made me by my dearc Lords death* , 

Loe,cucn I can repcare this curfe againe, 

Euen in fo fhort afpacc, my womans heatfe. 

Croffelie grew captiue to his hoiiie words* : i 

And prou’d the fubiedies of my. owncfoules curfe,* , 

Which euer fince hath kept my^cs fromf'cepc, 

For neucr yet, one houre in'his bed, 

Haue I enioyed the golden dewoffleepe. 

But haue bene waked by hBthnerous .dreamei* . 

Bel ides, he-hates me for my fathcrWaryvicke* 

And.yvill fhortly beridofme*> * oic. • <. 

Qu. Alas poorc foule,! pittiethy complaints. 'A'.-: ■ 
Dnc h. G/p,Nb niiore then from my fouled, maurnc for yours, 
Fattwdhthotf.wofoll wolcomer of glorie. 

Dach.Glo , Aduepoorcfouleythou takft thy lcaueof i& 

^.r#r„Go thouto Richmond^&gootlfottuneguidealicc- 


